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For the Month of SEPTE MBER, 


7s ene 





E cannot entertain the Town better, at the Opening of the 
moft Important Affembly that evér met in this Ifland, 
the Parliament of Great Britain United, than by publifhing 
a Poem wherein the Author has attempted to celebrate 

the Praife of one of the greateft Men our Age has produc’d, who was 
eminently inftrumental in bringing that happy Gxton to aConclufion, 
which has render’d this Meeting to bethe moft Auguift that ever was known 
in Britain. An Ifland that from the Beginning of ‘Times has been embroil’d 
and weaken’d by the Divifions among the Natives, who are all now happi- 
ly reconcil’d in their Interefts and Affeétions, except a few Murmurers ; 
which every State will always be difturb’d with, while Men are covetous, 
proud and revengeful, and the Revenge, Pride and Avarice of every 
Man is notto be fatisfy’d. 


Ce The 





? 






The Mufes: Mercury, 


The Ninth Epiftle of Bozleau. 
Humbly Addrefs’d to 





The Right Honourable William Lord Cooper, Baron o 
Wingham, Lord High Chancellour. of, Great.Britain, 


By 7: 0. 


FYOOPER, Aw fooli(h woud that Author be, 
C Who brought falle Praife and Flattery to thee, 
ho fromthe “Vygtis to the Thames wow'd bear. 
Thy Name to catch Thee in. the Poet?s Snare? - 
Thy Jearching Fudgment wou'd the Fraud dejpife, 
And breaking thro’ the Net the Cheat chaftele. 





Not thus thofe trivial Talents who delight 
In the dull Praifes of a Parafite, 

Are tickP'd with a Songfter’s foothing Lies, 
And love to hear him lift’em to the Skies : 
Who never think themfelves fo highly grac’d, 
As when in Durfey’s Upper Story plac’d : 
Such fullom Panegyricks you detest, 

Yet woud not fullenly refufe the best. 

Nor like fome furly Politicians {puri Lue 
The Hand that brings it, and his Zeal return 
With loud Reproaches, or with filent Scorn. ¢ 
Praife foowd be fine, and delicately writ ; 

The fame that you, and fuch as you permit. 

When from the modeft Bards officious Song, 
There ries no Perfume which fmells too ftrong. 

A Novice, of his Incenfe too profufe, 

Will often, whom he woud commend, abufe, 

With borrow’d Wreaths his Hero's Temple grace, 
Give a Back-blow, and firtke him in the Face. 









































for the Month of Heptember, 1707. 


Thus the French. Poets in a pompous Strain, 
May talk of Tefles Victories in Spain, 

Of Villeroy’s mighty Conquefts and Anjou’s, 

And Leak retreating from the bold Tholoufe: i 
Of Mordaunt beaten, and Eugene deceiv'd, 

And Brabant by Bavaria reletv’d. | 

A Man of Worth who ts himfelf fincere, 

No counterfeit Applaufe will deign to hear: 

As if fome wretched Author {bou'd pretend, 

Your Deeds of Arms and Triumphs to. commend, 

Inftead of Painting, your unwearya Zeal 

For Anna’s Service, and your Country's Weal, 

Tour Wifdom, Vigilance, and folid Senfe, 

Your Equity and charming Eloquence, 

Your Learning and your Love of. Arts; fuppofe, 

Like Mars, he drew you driving on your Foes ; 

Like Alexander. at the Granic Flood, 

fy Achilles ftain’d with Trojan Blood ; 

Inftead of making you as good, as great 

A true foe the Britifb Siar, re 

Show d he a labring Hercules defign, oath 

You'd cry the Pitiure’s Churchill's, awd not mine : 

And fince fhe did fo ill her Patron chufe,. - 
Impofe eternal Silence on the Mufe. 

A noble Soul is. with its felf content, 

Like Beauty needs no Foreign Ornament ; 
It [corms by others Merit tobe rais'dy 98 
Or for another's Virtues to be prais’d. 


What if a Coxcomb who his Man miftook, 

Shou'd fay when I am fick, How well you look. 

What Service woud. it be, I ftill fbouwd feel 

The Fever, and be. ne'er the fooner wells « 

Nothing but ‘Trath is lovely, nothing fair, 

And nothing pleafes us but Truth is there. 

C Cc 2 Truth 
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The Mufes Mercury, 


Truth fhou’d direct the Posts Sraiiie! Vein 
In all things, even in the Fable reign ; 

For Fiction by a Falfhood well-defign'd, 

Conveys fome facred Truth into the Mind ; 

Or elfe’tis cold, impertinent and vain, 

The Dream of-a diftemper’d Poets Brain. 

Why, but that Truth with ev’ry Taft. agrees, 

Shou’d Satyrs more than other Poems pleafe ! 

Satyr, whofe Numbers are not always fweet, 

For Language elegant, nor Turn polite ; 

For Reafon foe’ ll with rugged Rhimes difpenfe, 

And never for the Sound neglett the Senfe. 

Tyath reigns, and Nature ftill prevails oer Art, 

Tis that which flrikes the Eye, and moves the Heart ; 
In equal Scales foe Good and Evil weighs, 
And caw’t a Scoundrel for 4 Cafar prai/e.. 

A Satyrift, whofe Heart directs his Head, 

Says onlywhat he:tobimfelf has faids: 

And tho his Metre may be good orill, =. _ 
In e’ury Couplet there's fome meaning fti.. 43 
"Tis by this: Meaning that he makes bis way, 
We wilh wecou'd the fame of Weltley fay ; 
Of Hleaps.of tdle:Tales, and Taking Plays, 
Of Sounets, new Adventures, and Effays.. 
Where Readers by the Titles are mifled, 

And much 1s. often {poke, but nothing {aid. 





Satyr her [pif thar foou'a be fo: foncere, 


As well aanyp other Mafe, may err. 

No Souls fo juft, but by a nicer View, 

Some Partorother may be found untrue. 
Inour own Figures to be feex we fear, 
Leave Nature all 4 ws, and Vizards wear. ° 
The moft Sincere difpleafe as oft by this, 

For, no. Mun dares appear for what he ts. 


Yon 









for the Month of September, 1707. 


Minh none wi 


Yon Wight, whom all who know his.Weakue/s 
And fly him as they would from Mifchief run ; 
Who, when he fixes on a Perjon, flays,. 

And tattles till another takes his Place ; 

Has Senje enough, and is by Nature fad, 

As gay, as he affects to feem, and glad ; 
His ‘Foy but rarely rifing from bake. 
Obliges him to over-att his Part: 

He hocks you with Civility, as fuch 7 
Difpleafe you moft, who ftrive to pleafe too. much. 
Nature by Study and by Art ts ‘oil, ant 
While ev’ry thing is charming in a Child : 


Its little ong Jearce loofend from its Place, | 


Lifps out its Thoughts, and what it thinks it fays 
It utters all its Soul without Difguife, 

But errs betimes, and mixes [xuth with- Lies. 
Nature or Trath inftructts us when it charms, 


é 


But Falfbood. neither, pegs wor informs: 


og 3 s inal. things what we firft admir ey 
oe 


Fal{bood, be it ne?er fo fine, will tire. 
A Soul. by Natare fallen and morofe, 
Een pleafes,, when its geatal Bent it (hows. 


Each Man, if taken in himfelf,, peent tel 7 


Tis when he mimicks others, he’s an As. 
His Air fhou'd. always with himfelf agree, 
Another's. only can offend im Mit... 


g Niet Ry AS LAA ee LASS et ae S » Ss boy a 
_< ~ When. Dovimant, the geperous and kind, 


Who for bis lowely. Ignorance.was fam d, 
Kept to his Talents, he was never blama : 
He lately #8. a mighty Doctor grown, _ 
The firft.and. fierceft Critick in the Town 5. 
Of Poems ane of Poeps top the. F lath... « 


ut his Favour ca prevail. 
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The Mufes Mercury, 


"Ts for the Mufick that he fees the Play, . 
And vifits hg the Verfe the Opera: 

He flies to Tamerlane to hear the Tunes, 
And for found Reafon to Arfinoe runs. 
Thus whether of a Scene or of a Song, 

He. fiill will fudge, and flill is in the wrong. 
To a-vile-Copy he has the Luck to fall, 

‘Who late himfelf was an Original. 





Pride and affected Kyowledge lefs advance 
“A Man's Defert than humble Ignorance. 
Truth, ‘as it pleas’d at firft, will always pleafe, 
While Falfehood’s fading Pleafures quickly ceafe. 
‘In vain a Mimick, or a Stage-Buffeon, , 
‘Breaks his rade Feft, and reads his lewd Lampoon; 
And ftrives to make his lavifb Patron laugh 
When their full Bowls with filthy Mirth they quaff. 
His vile Grimaces, and his beaftly “fefts | 
May ferve fome Country Cully’s dranken Feafts - 
‘But take and prove him by himfelf you'll find, 
His Wit and Worth were Impadence and Wind : 
Bring him to Reafon, and you'll fee him turn 
To Dirt, a gloomy Wretch below your Scorn. 
Give me a Mes OT wits o0); ‘and free, 
Of whom we like the more, the more we fee.; 
Who lays his Bofom open to our Sight, 
For Virtue only can endure the Light’: 

Vice founs the Day, and feeks the dusky Shade, 
Like Ghofts, and Wizards of ‘thé Morn, afraid : 
We learnt our Thoughts, our Humours to difeuife, 

And left the Freedom of our Minds by Vice. 


Man in old Times by painful Labour liv'd, 
And ne'er deceiving never was deceiv'd ; 
E’er Perjury was to the Norman kzown, 

And Nations were by Wiles and Words undone; 








. <—ic7 ‘ 


for the Month of: Aeptember, 1707. 262 
No: Sophift could. by Logick ‘then devife: | 
A Secret to confound the Truth with Lies... 
Nor Orator ‘fo well his Words could range, 
As Fallhood into feeming Truth to change. 
But Wealth and Plenty foon-the World mifled, 
And Vanity by Idlenefs was bred, 
Man growing rich, affected to be.great, . 
To {bine with borrow’d Airs, and live in State : 
Gay Dreffes, gilded Chariats, and a.Train 
Comment’d, and-Vice began her gaudy Reign. 
For Pearls the Merchant. fearch’d.the Indian Shore,. 
The Rocks for Rubies, and the Mines for Ore : 
Silks on the Loomin various Figures lie, 
And 'Tyrian Purple fiains the native Die, 
The Ladies fmooth.the:Wrinkles on. their Brows 
By Art, and to the Lilly add the Rofe. 
The Fee wt Beauties:hide. their pale Difeafey 
And make themfelves as handfome as they. pleafe. 
Then Courtswere fil?d with Crouds of cringing Slaves,. 
And Men were made, by Luft of Money, Kypaves : 
Thus Flattery abounding, angaDeceit, 
The World became an umiverfal Cheat. 
But of all Cheats, Apollo’s Sons the worft,. 
Grew frail, and were. infected with the firft : 
The {potlefs Paper they with Lies defil'd, 
And Trath’s pure Image by bale Fiction foild: 
Odes, Stanza’s, Prologues, Mercenary Lays, 
Long Fuftian Dedications, fila with Praife. 
Where the kind Hero whowas ne'er in War, 
Tho {quinting, or one-ey~d, «.deem’d a Star, 


Not that by any thing I’ve faid, I ftrive 
The World of Praifé. umuftly to deprive, 
Praife is the Life, the very Soul df Song, 
The richeft Tribute of the tuneful Throng ;. 


Se Ag ee 
ee see © 
i.) oe 4 
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| And ward with Fab 


The Mufes Mercury, 


“The Mufes fweeteft Pleafure, and the bef, 


To you, My LORD, and [uch as you addreft- 
Where nothing grofs or fulfome ocks the re 
But what a Man of Worth may {peak or hear. ' 
Praife which on virtuous Aétions is beftow d, 
Has in. all Times with Reafon been allow'd : 

A rare Perfume, whofe Aromatick Smell, 


| Tavitesthe Reader todeferve-as well: 


"Tes only then ofenfive, when apply d- 

To favourV Hi “ flatter Pride. 

But when you can a modeft Author truft, 

One who to Decency and rath ts just ; 

You freely may his faithful Praifes hear, 

And nothing to offend your Virtue fear. 

Nor need we feek for Virtues in the Skies, 

To {peak your Worth {0 many ftrike our Eyes. 


. The Glory You, the “euardian of our Laws, 


Who hold the Scales of Faftice with Applanfe.: 
Cond we a woods vie. al Pleated, " 
To tell the Wonders of your lab’ring Mind. 

Cowd we your known Intregrity relate,’ 

Or how a thoufand ways you ferve the State : 
‘each you oft have flood, 





You, who a flattering Picture hate'to view 

Without Difpleafire, wow d behold a true. 

E’en Charchill, whofe victorious Brow appears 

Lefs.dreadful to the French than-Flatterers, 

Churchill bimfesf would not. difdain to fee 

True Draughts of. Blenheim, or of Ramillye ; 

Nor a bright Image of his Deeds difown, 

By Garth defign’d, or drawm by Addifon. 

But a dull Poet, ee spe rtd 
faults him, and his mighty Conquefts. wromgs 5 

ta vain his Fuftian Enlogies would bring, — . 

And cry aloud,--» Arms and the Man I fing. 


jon for your Country s Good ; 


With 














for the Month,of September, 1707. 
With Scorn he'd look upon the worthle(s Page, 
And fling it from him, with judicious Rages. 
Thence falling to vs Gratin ve C achpin's Lat, 8, 
It may awhile be thumb'd, pe FONG Oh ih vate ince 
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Mig Tsk : 
Tih , T) ee el (Var trebbee* oan fTt Twa 
HE following Piece will, we doubt.noty, be:welcome to the C prious, 
it being the moft authentick Judgment of this noble Lord’s fublime 
Qualities, given by the beft and greateft Prince in the World, whofe Roy- 
al Wifdom was not more ready to diftinguifh, than Her Favour to reward 
his Menifee. . “xeon ¥ : ee to coef Cre ) 


The Pr eamble to the Lord ChanceHlour’ 5 Pat- 
tent of a Barom, 


ae; Sap rere Meee Ee a a | 
(‘UM Rei-publica: interfit, us dereadem ‘bene meriti idonets 
Honoribus infignirentur, sobifgs.innotuerit Guliclmum 
Cowper, conceffiontbus: Caroli: Primt' Ayi noftrihareditario de- 
cenfu Anglie & Scotie Baronettum magni Sigilli noftri Angliz 
Cultodem ; fub precariflimi Fratris noftri Regis Gulielmi Tertit 
Memoriz nunquam. peritura, noftrogue Regimihe tam confili- 
rium Regium.in legibus: Anglia iperitum, quain/Senatofem in 
Domo inferiort Parliameniti Anglize iavegritate anithiq; conftantia 
Coron legibus {tabilite Libertatiq; feliciter reftaurate fimul, ut 
par eft, deferviffe:, Pofttag;: Titulo & Officio cuftodis magni Si- 
gilli Anglie Gratia noftra, non fuo Ambitu, auétum, id Offici- 
um fide incorrupti Déligentii & Induftria non culpapilis, debitiq; 
tiga nos oblervantia exercuifle, potiusg, Reipublice quam private, 
juftitieq; fplendori quam {uo, confuluifle , pro fervitiis deniq; 
Coron noftre impentis & impendendis. 





aaa 2 St 44 . wer, s 
. i ‘ } ’ : ‘ ‘4A GQ ‘ 's se % , 
































106 The Mufes Mercury, 






concern’d in it are'very far from confulting fo mean a thing. as their. Inte. 
reft only, and that what any one contributes to that, ‘ts nothing in Comp:. 
rifon with the Pleafure the Lovers of polite Letters will receive by it, ~ 


The celebrated Weftminfter-Verfes upon 
“yh Vy eiee CRA FO INU ot 


U M Rofa purpureo fuffunditur Ora rubore 
1) Spina gravis nitidi Floris amore calet ; 
Protinus Armoriim ‘ponit pacatior Iras, 

Et jam blanda.fuz: porrigit ora Rofe : 
Ur vider altefnis: ambas: concurrere Votis, 
Quz re ‘ Hortorum maxima Flora vices, - 
»i io Felices jab chine coeunt in Foedere utrifg; 
ooo (1) Unouszutex uno Stemmate furgat honos. 
Pipes. ‘Eu:Deus | Tnu n dixit, mea la -Rofa Spinds 
\ > vB tu penpetuam protege Spina Rofam. 


HES Rofe. with ruddy Beauty colowr'd-o'er, 
YR - The Thorn his Miftirels makes, and courts the F lower 
Changes his rugged Mien, and.untouth Face, 
And forms with tender Arms his foft Embrace. 
Gur Royal Flora, confcious of the Love, 
And pleas’d to fee the Union forward move,. 
Preferves with Princely Hand the growing Pair, 
Khat from one Stem they happy Fruit may bear >. Dy ( 


ate 
been undertaken, had it not been for their Diverfion , that thofe who are ‘T 
no 














ef 
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the following Poem, bet its ( 
nocommon Hand. 


for the Month of eptember, 1707. 


Thus one new Safety to the other gives, 


And. in return meer Betnty lives... 


HO weare not permitted to. 6 tae the World from whoin we received 
araCter will Bhi aMieover i it came from 


“The Piche ox 


Hloe once, tie ya and Minis: So 
The beft and brighteft of ber Ki 

Ix rural Gardens, Groves and Glade he 
Flowry Fields and verdant Shades; : 


‘Did alt ber fofter Hours his Sg. a fo 







Ther Thyrfis wrapk in Fo 
Was ever Pin has 


Where 1 Pop anh Ft 
And fondly tr way, 
The ie ie Smiles re broke,” 
And all ber ceed ¢ "a es bat lp {poke 

O Thyris, bor" ear Words impart’ 
The Pangs that tore:thy faithful Heart) > - 
When thasthon fa thy wafted Youth a 
Upbraided Vows andflighted Truth, ~ 
When thus | -~----+ byt mae Refentmenss ceafe, 
Let the fair Tyrant re eace, 
And in Some rir Haring find, 
A Love that’strue, a Heart that? $s kind. 


Dde2 


Aw \/“— 
J 
























Prologue 














Tiel? Megeapyy ty: hs 


a ® Sis vy i> 


- Proligae te v tbe Univerfry of Osford 


op Pre, - 


wuBy Vapt: S-. ats 





Ss Dand ring Shicdale y Teo vcret Sire return 

To that capacious Ocean whence they re born, 
So for their Dod: their Toils our Poets bring 
Tothe fam'd Oxtord where they learnt to fing, 

Thefe bap (La si would rudeft. Minds in/pive 

And a ht i ecu feel Put Fie ) 
Afpirin here, bere beauteous. Fields.” 
Here ig Sale that Att, bere all that Nature yields, 
Groves, Theatrgs, bigh Domes, aud bumble Shades, 
pic Palaces, Anhé fetwsingled Gheden, 44 


Make the admiring Traveler debate. | 
Whether they re farm a tie Solitude or State; 


While empty Pomp tl? Inhabitants de{pife, 
With whom Aloue ts Greate to be wifey, 


Oh happy | and your. eaten Gwhofee! 
Where Lnnopempe and ledge cae agree | feet 


Te calms Spethits oh a "guilty, Wed ss 
Pity the Follijes.of the World and Stage, ' | c 


Free from what either aét, or reprefent, 
Weigh boththea Ghacater and the latenty| « 
And know Mapas they are:;. aut Authonsar ews 
But what aes wegen Loans from you. 














‘ + ith 
‘ . 33°) 
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Av & ON Ge 
Written by a Gentleman at Tunbridge. 


O longer bo your healing Tides, % 
Or the aiinene sity 5 2 ."% 
When Chloris at.the/e Springs prefides, 
They {pend their Force apt 


While for thofe Ils Relief is found, 
Which we with Eafe enduré; oe | 
The heedle(s Patient feels the Wound, 


- 


t 


No Mineral 6am cure, 


So from the Heatthe thirfly Swain . 

Lo the frefh Fountain fises ; ° 
There foon allays his former. Pain, | 

But of a Fever dies. ~ 

| HE Gentleman who wrote the next Verfes, was concern’d in the 

Difpofal of the Serjeants Rings’at the laf'Call, and prefented one 

of Mr. Serjeant Parker's to'a Lady, which océafion’d the writing thisPoem. 





teen 


a % 
2 Se Ps 


On Prefenting a Lady with a Serjeant’s 
RING - 


At the kaft Call, 


4 SAAR 
AS Doétors when they fell their Pills, 
££ Give you « Catalogue of Tks, 


“Mr. Serjeant 


. Parker. 


The Mufes Mercury, 
Which they can cure : Sol muft fi 
The Force. and Viviues of my 





This Engine we are forc’d to.ufe 
When to furrender Maids ref 
This is the Pafport to our Bi -é 
The Price-of Maidenheads.is this : 
This brings.a Confort and a Son, 


‘Makes One of Two, and Two of On. 


A Ring can lay a Virgin's Shame, 
Make herdo a foe dare not name: 


She that ? th’ Morn won't bear a Touch, 


At Night thinks ‘nothing is too much. 


_-Prefent her with this holy Sham, 


‘She lies as quiet as a Lamb: 
Thus ftill without a Golden Venture, 
Into Elyfium nome can ar. , . 


Our Ring has more than common ¥'C harms, 


Nor only ferves to fill your Arms : 

While this you keep, ne'er mind the Laws, 
Youll be faceoff in your Caufe ; 

Nor Tricks, nor Quirks, nor Wrangles fear, 
Choofé' but the Man'whofe Ring you wear ; 


Your Suit. in eviyy Court is won, 






Make the fame C “se the Queen has amy : 


| Fe 


6.4 & Beeriric 


The fam d Angelica cone oaft, 


A Ring of ftrange Succé{s in Love ; 
But many Gallants totheir Coft, 
A greater Force inthis way prove. 
You'll courted be, the + Motto {hews, 
By. Lanyersy Soldiers, ant % Reauss , kh 








‘+. The Motto of the Serjeants Rings at this Call, Perites, ‘on, Morkbus. 












y 
if 
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Tf painful Sty molefts your 
And. firive 2 wie i the a 
This will reftore. your. cong 


ht, 
pe Light; 


ring Eyes, 
And late repriev’d, the Lover dies. 


Let tt around your Finger moues,. 
foew jour Anger oF yourLove ; 
Or change the Foint, or placé it right, 
And you'll remember Bight at Night: 


Twill 


A thoufand 


event things it makes, 
A, thoufand Doren fer rahet bi 5 
Now pleas’a y ow ll fee the pliant Goldy 
Your Lover's ” Har and Cypher hold >: 
Now tho the Effects of that I fear, 


Adorn your Neck, ~ongrace your. Bar, 


Twill conquer er nihied Sue yous 


And will as manyWonders do ; 


No Magick Ring: coud e’er dovmore, .: 
But only that Hans a wore. 








*=” 





Advice toa Paints’ * ditaw- Hi. Hi: 


a W-—-n D-----r. 


_ By F. 6. 


Raw firft an arrant Fop from Top to Toe, 
And let his Drefs and Air the Coxcomb foew: 
Gwe him a flender Garcafs, A 


Clap Affes Ears upon the gat 





Afpect dull, 
¢ 

























aAa’s Scull: 


ei 









The Mufes Mercury, 
Draw him in all Appearance grave, as tho 

The Fool would. think but that he knows not how : 
Then to fupply the want of Common Senfe, 

Let him be-well endow’d with Impudence. 





There's but one Caution more I have to give, 
The reft to thy ingenious Art Pll leave. 


Take Care that he all other Fools furpafs, 
That Fools-themjelves may note him for an A/s. 


Ui 
~— _ eee apn —. en . ~ iad 








To SYLVIA Bathing. 


Written by a ‘Gentleman at the Bath. 








HEN Sylvia iz Bathing her Charms does expole 
Y The pretty Bocquet ‘dancing under her Nofe, 
My Heart is juft. ready to part from my Soul, 
And leap fromthe Gallery into the Bowl. 
Each Day I provide too 
A Bribe for her Guide too, 
And-give-her-aGrown, = 
To bring me the Water where {be has fat down, 
Let. fober Phyticians think Pumping a Cure, 
That Remedy’s doubtful, but Sylvia is fure. 


The Fidlers I hire to play fomething {ublime, 
And all the while throbbing my Heart beats the Time : 
She enters, they flourifb, and ceafe when fhe goes, 
Thus who tis addreft, ftrait e’ery one knows, 
Wow d I were aVermin, ) 
Cal?d one of her Chair-men, 
Or ferv’d as a Guide. 
Tho I fhew’d, as they do, a damu’d tawny Hide : 
Or elfe like a Pibble at bottom could lie, 
To ogle her Beauties how happy were I. of 
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for the Month of Beptember, 1707. 
Of the: Maoonmand.her-Faylor. - 
By Mr. T. Groen of Combriges 


HE Moon wants a Gown; and her ‘Taylor mint make if, 
But he, honeft\ Man, won d'ndt’ dave’ undertake it; ° 
Your Boay, fays be, Madam, looks well to Day, 
But in a Weeks Time ‘twill be half worn away, 
ometimes your Proportion is jolly and round, 
Then as thin as aCandle of Twelve inthe Pound; 
fou are crooked and ftrait, thick and thin at your Leifure, 
nd now, Madam, how can a Taylor take Meafure. 
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A Pebition 0 tbe French King 
Done from the French, by Mr. Ox-m-cl. 


? IS not for me, great Sir, topry 
Intoth’ Affairs of Royalty, 
With bufy Mind to learm' — 
What only do’s my Sovereign concern, 
That were an unbecoming Curiofity: 
Yet t’other Day, in Depth of Thought, 
By Want and Mifery wrought, 
I fell to make an Eftimate 


Of ak Your Majefty’s immenfe Eftates 


Your feveral Incomes, Sir, (if vight 1 {can’em) 
Bring in a hundred Millions full per Annum 3; 

| Which (without. Fractions) I may fy 
Produce a hundred thoufand Citwas a Day, 
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The Mufes Mercury, 
Draw him in all Appearance grave, as tho 

The Fool would. think but that he knows not how : 
Then to fupply the want of Common Senfe, 

Let him bewell endow’d with Impudence. 


_There’s but one Caution more I have to give, 


The reft to thy ingenious Art Pll leave. 
Take Care that he all other Fools furpafs, 
That Fools-themfelves may note him for an As. 


‘ 
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To SYLVIA Bathing. 
Written by a Gentleman at the Buth. 


HEN Sylvia iz Bathing her Charms does expole 
Y The pretty Bocquet ‘dancing under her Nofe, 

My Heart is juft. ready to part from my Soul, 
And leap fromthe Gallery into the Bowl. 

Fach Day I provide too 

A Bribe for her Guide too, 

And give her aGrown, 

To bring me the Water where {be has fat down, 
Let. fober Phyficians think Pumping a Cure, 
That Remedy’s doubtful, but Sylvia is fure. 


The Fidlers I hire to play fomething [ublime, 
And all the while throbbing my Heart beats the Time : 
She enters, they flouri{b, and ceafe when fhe goes, 
Thus whotis addreft, ftrait e’ery one knows, 
Wouwd I were aVermin, , 
Call’d one of her Chair-men, 
Or ferv’d as a Guide. 
Tho I fhew’d, as they do, 4 damu’d tawny Hide : 
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Or elfe like a Pibble at bottom could lie, ot 


To ogle her Beauties how happy were I. 


















for the Month of September, 1 707: 
Of the Moon and. her. ey 


By Mr. ¥ F Green of Cambridge. 
HE Moon wants a Gown) aid be Tiyior wins? Wake sj 
But he, honeft\ Man, won'd:nbr dave’ undertake tt > ‘ 

Your Body, fays be, Madam, looks well to Day, 
But in a Weeks Time “twill be half worn away, 
Sometimes your Proportion is jolly and round, 
Then as thin as aCandle of Twelve in the Pound; 
tou are crooked and ftrait, thick and thin at your Leifure, 
And now, Madam, how can a Taylor take Meafure. 
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Al Petition t to the Perth King. 
Done from the French, by Mr. One 








2 I 5 not for me, oreat Sir, to pry 
Intoth Affiirs of Royalty, 
With bufy Mind to learn” 
What only do’s my Sovereign concern, 
That were an unbecoming Curiofity: 
Yet other Day, in Depth of Thought, 
By Want and Mifery wrought, 
I fel to make an FE: ftimate 


Of ak Your Majefty’ s immenfe fiat. Oa 


Your feveral Incomes, Sir, (if right I foun *m) 
Bring in a hundrea Millions full per Annum ; 

| Which (without. Factions) 1 may fay 
Produce a hundred thoufand Crowns a Day, 


Ee 






















a14 | The Mufes Mercury, 


And that (in pretty near Account) ‘  @ 
Does to four thoufand Crowns an Hour amount.\ 


My Royal Mafter ! Wholly to repair 

The Damage done my Houfe laft ftormy Year, 

Is would compleatly all. my Lofs reftore, 

If I might beg * One Quarter of. an Hour. # ao), 





Hereas we have had a Letter fent us, concerning fome Verfes in; 

former Mercury, call’d, A Dilemma: on the Roman Eagle, and have 
no other Opportunity to anfwer it, we take this, to defire the Gentlema 
who wrote it, toapply to the.Author, and we are aflur’d he will receive 

















Satisfaction. 
On Capt. ------ going to the Wars in Flanders. 
, | By Mrs. Bebn. 
A SONG. Toa Scotch Tune.. 
B. 
q VW Hen Jemmy firft began to love, 
He was the finc ft Swain 


That ever Flock on Mountain drove, 
Or dane’d upon the Plain, 
"Twas then that 1, wa’s me, poor Hearts. 


My rreedom threw away, : 
And finding Smeets in. ev'ry Smart, & 
Icou'd not fay him nay.  - as wi 
| | art, 

I, 


And ever when he [poke of Love, 
He wow d his.Eyes decline, } | 
His ev'ry Sigh all Hearts did move, 5 

Gud Faith, and why not mine. H 


















for the Month of September, 
He'd pre[s my Hand, and kifs it oft 
Hs Silene [poke bis Flame; ths 


a And while be treated me thus [oft ? 


I wifh’d bins moreto blame. 


TBS i 
Sometimes to feed my Flocks with him, 
My Jemmy won'd invite me, 
Where he the gayeft Songs would fing, 
To flatter and delight me. 
When Jemmy thus his Charms difplay’d, 
They were enough I trow, . 
To conquer any Princely Maid, 
As they did me I vow. 


IV. 

But now Lmult for Jemmy mourn, 
Whe tothe Wars willgo; - | 

His Sheep-hook to a Sword muft turn, 
Alas, what fball I do! 

His Bag-pipe into Warlike Sounds 
Converted foon will be, 

lnftead of Garlands, fearful Wounds, 
What then becomes of me. 


ASTRA. 


MHO this Poetefs’s true Name was Apharra, yet fhe inher Amorous and 

Poetical Characters, affum’d the Yomme de Guerre of Afirea: And 
swe find this Song fubfcrib’d by her felf, which fhews it came from her. 
‘att, however imperfect it may be otherwife. 


Reo The 






















The Mufes Mercury, . ..... 


The Lawyer, the Two Clowns, and the 


Oyfter. 


| N Cornwall once, or fomewhere elfe, 
In Devon, Somerfet, or Wales, 
Two Carters drave aWaggon ; 
And as they -joge’d along they found 
An Oyfter lying on thé Ground, 
That well was worth a Flaggon. 


One faid twas his, the other no, 
And hungry both, they angry grow, 
Lill Blows were like to come ont 5 
At laft.the Under-Shrieve came by, 
Who cafting on the Fifb an Eye 
Long’d mightily for fome ont. 


To him the Clown referr’d the €afe, 
Aud told him how the Matter was, 

I'll be your Arbitrator, 
Quo’ Scribble Scrabble ; fo he op’d 
The Oyfter fat, and at a Sup, 

He fwallow'd down the Creature. 


He cry’d, and gave to.each a Shell, 
I think the Caufé has ended well, 
So Gentlemén good by t yee: 
"Tt thus with thofe that go to Law, 
If on their Lands he fets a Pan, 
Y Faith, good Folks, good Night t? yee. 








A FABLE out of Boileau, imitated by 7. A. Efq; 
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for the Month of September, 1707. 217 


he the Gentleman who fent us the Explanation of the laft eEnigma 


le would haye won the Wager, had we Jaid as much upon it as Sir---- 
did upon Toulon yet we fhould have conceal’d his Verfes for our own Sakes, 
had we not preferr’d the Entertainment of the Publick to any other Con- 
fideration , and if the Author guefles as right this Time, we fhall be rea- 
dy to pay him what we have loft on Demand. 


The Anigma in the laft Mercury explain’d. 


, \Hat thing in the World of which we're all proud, 

Is the Foy of the Court, and the Mirth of the Croud : 
It tickles and bites, it poifons and cures, | 
And I know ts fome Talent, but fear tis not yours : 
None grutch you your Share on’t, nor think you abound, \4 
Nor will feek for a thing where tis not tobe found : 2 
For twenty to one your Ainigma I hit, ) 
Whoever’s the Owner,— the Treafure WILT... 








oneal 


ANIGMA 


°"M thick, P'm thin, Pm {hort and long, 
_ And lov'd alike by Old and Young. 
I make Difeafes, and I heal, 
And know what I {hall ne’er reveal, 
The faireft Virgin fraught with Pride, 
No Beauty from my View can hide. 
I rack the Mifer, cure the Sot, 
And make, and oft detect a Plot: 
No Lover that would happy be, 
Defires his Miftref{s more than me ; 
Yet tho a thoujand Charms I have, 


£ Next Step from me ts to the Grave. 
ho \ | i 




















218° The Mufes Mercury, 


Of the New Opera’s and Plays preparing. for 
the Theatres. 


JHE Seafon for renewing the Pleafures of the Town advancing, the 
Theatres are open’d, and Plays aed at Both Houfes , but fuch as have 
been fo often play’d, that ’twill:‘beno News to the World to hear of them; 
it may perhaps be fome to know there are feveral Opera’s doing from the 
Italian ; but that whichis in the greateft Forwardnefs, is La Didone Deh- 
yante of Scariati, which has been finifh’d thefe two Months, is now 
learning by the Performers, and ‘will be ready to be pradtis’d within 
three Weeks. We have Reafon to know fomething of this Opera, but 
that Reafon hinders us from Saying any more of it. ’Tis entirely 
Scarlati’s, and there’s no body, who knows any thing of Mufick, will de- 
fire any other. Recommendation of it. The Names of the other Opera's, 
and whofe Compofitions they. are, we have not-yet learnt. 

The Stage is promis’d three new Tragedies this Winter, one from Mr; 
Row, whichwe hear is finifh’d, and that ’tis written on an Englifh Story : 
Another from Mr. Dennis, and a third from Mr. Smith, Author of the 
Phaedra and Hypolitus: We are told his Subject is the Story of the Lady 
Fane Grey, which mifcarry’d in Mr. Banks’s Hands, but may expect a bet 
ter Fortune in Mr. Smith's. , 

As for Comedies, there’s no great Expectation of any thing of that kind, 
fince Mr. Farguebar’s‘Death, The two Gentlemen, who would probably 
always fucceed in the Comick Vein, Mr. Congreve and Capt. Sta having 
Affairs of much greater Importance to take up their Time and’Thoughts, 
And unlefs the Players write themfelves, the Town muft wait for Come- 
dy till another Genius appears. ee 

We have been fo much follicited to publith Yerfe, zhat we have hi- 
therto had no Room for Profe,; and having our Defign always in view, 
the Adufes Mercury, we think we cannot keep cloferto it, than by follow- 
ing the Method we take. ”Ywould certainly be much eafier to us to fill 
up three or four Sheets with tedious Effays and Diflertations, and trivial 
Tales and Novels, but the World would not be fo well fatisfy’d: And 
we fhall never print any Profe, but when we have fuch Pieces as relate 
either to Poetry, Critici{m, or Eloquence. 


FINIS. 














